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Consclous of the wong, Mary romom. |
bered the lamb stew that shoe had len
cooking on the kitchen fire, Dan had |
always loved lumb stew; that |s, her
lamb stew. Blhe remembored how
heartily he alwaye ate of it, how hae
pevar falled to pass his plate for a
sacond “helplulg,” and how he used |
to look up at her and suy;

“This 1s lapping good, Mary. 1
think I will huve a bil more”

Juat as If he needed any urging!

Mary found her thoughts growing
very tender when she suddenly re-
mnmbered that' tonight she must sit
duwn alone nt the table, that |nstend
of two she would only serva one plate.
ful of that stew. Her heart contracted
with a pathetle, futile longlug for
things as “thoy used to be," and grew
bitter as she remembered conditions
a8 they were. [Che sat with hor fuce
plllowed on her wrms, so sbaorhed In
her unhappy reflections that she didn't
hear the door open, didn't hear a step
until pomeone lonned over wnd kiswed
her tenderly on the faded chook that
Dan used to pat so lovingly and declare
was loveller than thelr garden rones,

*Oh, Rob!™ Mary exclalmed, start.
ing up In glnd surprise. 1 dido't hoar

you drive up."
“1 didn’t," Hob laughed, good-
naturedly. “My car I8 stranded two

blocks back” and he throw his Unen
duster on the sofn as Mary hastened
in her tond lttle way to tuke Kis hand
and hover about him.

“It'a strunge how near town this
place seems to be” Rob rattled on.
"Whea we lived here before It was
clear out In the country, but wiih
& motor car IUs right next door to
town."

“Well, aunty,” and he stretched
Mmself out in an ensy chalr, “I sup

posa it'n like heaven to you to get
back here to'the old home you lived
in 80 many years?"

“Yeo," Mary agroeod, rather Indifer-
autly,

“Any of tha old nelghbors loft, I'd
like to soe them—some of ‘em.”

“I never notleed before how many
questions old nelghbors eould nsk,
Rob," Mary slghed, an she recountod
the ocurloug viaits of her old frivnids,
who bad Inguired anxiously wod re-
pentedly for Mr. Blade, how ho wia
gotting on, and when he would ba
down, und & dozen other queations In
the phrassology of people who, as old
friends, take the lUberty of coming an
near as poesible to demanding that
you unburden your soul to themnm on
the spot. “You'll kind of have to
dodge ‘em, Bob, 1 don't know when
I've lled so. What do you think of
& man who forces & woman to e

“Well,” Hayen hated the old subject,
hated the thought of Mury dwalling
continually on  her unhappluess,
“Didn't they know about Slade?" and
be began to toy with the spools of
thread that Mary had bosn using for
the mevitable sewing that had wo an-
poyed her husband.

“Bither they don't know or they
want to find out more than they al-
ready know,” Mary angwrod, worrlly,
“Bo 1 st here lylng and lylng."

“You intend to atick it out and stay
herat

“Yen," Mary answoered with s quiet
determination. )

“Wall, he can't call thie desertion,”
Hayes went on. “You own this house
together, It's your home as well ns
hia"

“You," agroed Mary, “but it's awful
fighting my husband. What's the mat-
ter with you, Hob? You used to tell
me a Job about Miss Birlekland, and
lutely you—have you had any trouble?
she anked, kindly, forgetting her own
wsorrow At the thought of the possihle
unhappiness of this young man whom
nhe loved an tenderly us If ho had been

her own son. '
"Don't let us talk about ber,"” Hob
objected,

“All right, Robert.”  Mary attemptod
1o be cheery us she saw how nbstract:
ed and dejected Bob was.  “Dinner
will be ready In & minute and you
cau alt right down"

“l won't give In to him!" she de
clared an she put on an extra plate
aud knife and fork. “I'll never glve
him that divores.”

“Don't you ever think of anything
alsa?" Hayes questioned, woberly,

“No; It's no uss, Robert; 1 got hot
and cold hatlng my husband when |
think how he ls treating me, 1 know |

I wake up suddenly In the night and
soo the old room and remembor thst

lite am-we horo miserablo, 1 just
gel nlck hating him."

“Now, auntle"—Hayes was nnxious
to divert her attentlon—"1 wouldn't
think of that. You have the best of
Bim. You've got him beaten. 1 have
® good lawyer for you, and he'll ho out
o see you today. You know I'd Wnke
the cabe myself, but 1t wouldn't be pro-
fesslonal. You've positively made up
your mind to fight the divorce to a
fntak 1

“Tooth and nall!” Mary's answer
cama through wet teeth,

“Then you'va got him. Hn ecan't
fight & woman In tho courta in bis
position, with hia pomination hofore
him,"

“"l‘n got him, have I Mary wan

OREATNONE NOW,

“You're surg of 1t7 Wnos ho very
mad sbout wy coming hore? Haa my
lawyer soon hls lawyer?’

Hayos answered the last of her many
questiona fizst. “They met today,"

“DId you get me two lawyers, Hob 1

“Yon, I got two, I got m whale
firm."

“Do you think 1 need another—uo's
to ba sure?”

Hayes layghed,

ay h&nlim !J:d-ullmlu." x
*f'hank Kot aphone
aMmullm up! Mary wan

foverish In hor excliomant, "I
eouldu't go on the witnese atand, He

I : -
of Dan going back to the house, now

dosan't koow that, though. Any slgns

I'm out of i7"

The bell that never hesitates to in- ‘
terrupt at any moment rang Inwist- |
ently. Mary jumped about in her ex- |
citement and finally took down the
recelver. Bhe dropped It as hastily
and bucked away.

“You'd beétler snswer it, Rob"

“It's Slade," Bob declared, holding
his bhaud over the transmitter, “He
wante to talk to you."

“No, slree!” Muary was vehsment.
"Cut him off! 1 alu't golug to tulk to
bim, I've got-two lawyers., Tell him
to huve his lawyer talk to mipe, My
heart's 8o hard agatnat him—I couldu't |
listen to the sound of my own volen,”
and she sank wonkly loto a chalr as |
Hayes contlnued to converse with
Blade. *“No, she says not,” he was
saying. "No, I am not out here wind.
Ing her up or advising her,” and he
banged up the recalver,

“What'd ho say?' Mary was wring-
ing har hands in her uncontrollable ax-
eltemant, |

*0Oh, he just called me a skunk and
cul off,” answered Hayes, as he non-
chalantly lighted a clgarette. He paced |
up and down the room for a moment |
and then turned on her:

“od! 1'd like to haul him through
every court in the country. The scoun-
drell"

"I don't llke to hear you talk like
that about bhim, Rob,"” Mary remon-
otrated. “He's been a pretty good
friend te you

"Wall, perhaps.” Hayes tried to |
calm herself for her sake, “He's all
right, | suppose.”

“I dunno that he 18" Mary's mood
whs varlalile, "When I think of that
Mvoree—"

“Slnde’s coming down here today, |

nunty. Tle decluren you'ra hare under
hiw vory oyes, und he's determined
that you shall go away, and desert
him nnd give him the opportunity to
divores you. He says the whole coun-
try will know of tho trouble unless
you go away, That's what he sald
over the phone' |

“Well, 'll stay right here, 1 ean't
get over It, Rob" and her volee quiv-
ered In spito of herself, “I can't got
over the suddenness of it; his want-
ing that divorce happened just like
that," nnd she snapped her fngers to
Illustrate her meaning. “Before that
he never thought of It It's curlous,”
she paused, thoughtfully; “do you
know that someétimes when 1 get to
thinking about it—I—somoething comes
aver me, an ldea that—shut that out-
#lde door, Hob," she comwmunded be-
fore she would continue., "I wonder
If there fon't—I declare I'm ashamed
to say I—but I wonder If It could ba
possible that thero's—some woman,”
#he linally managed to get the word
out.

“Auntie!" It was not necessnry for
Hayes to felgn surpiise, for, although
ha knew the situation, ha had beon
confident that such a thought had
never entered Mary Blande's puremind.
od thoughts,

The pant-up emotlon of daye broke,
and Mary sank sobbing Into a chalr,
burylng her face In her hands. With
the oxpression of the thought that
heretoforn ahe had never admithed
even to herself, her self-control van-
Ished und she eried out desperately:

"Wall, what do you think he wanted
that divoree for wo suddenly 1"

“Poople usually do get divorced
when they ean’'t get on, don't they?
Huyos was willing o Ife to shield her
from the knowledge that he knew
would be the bitterest part of all the
wormwood that she had already tanted,

“Bometimes I wonder,” Mary con
tinued, reflectively, “somotimes I'm
nimont positive that—No! Blade lsn't
that sort of & man. My husb nd lun't
that sort of & man, Rob.”

“No, of courss he lsn't,”

“You didn't know what | waa golog
to eay,"” she ohjectod.

"Yon, I did. Aboul women,”

“He never notieed any other wom-
an,'" she told herself positively.

“No,"” Hayes agreed,

“You haven't heard of anything like
that, have you?" she quesationed.

“No, nb, | haven't.” Hayea was find-
Ing the crossexamination extremely
trying, convineed as he was that Mary
must be eaved from the knowledge of
Katherine nt any cost. “If there were
anything, you'd hear it. Don't worry.”

“Robort,” and she looked at him in
tontly. “Would you teil me If—*

“No, 1 would not!" asserted Hayes
vigorously. “Haven't you got anough
troubla now ™

“But, Robert, yon are my friend,
nren’t you! You ought to—"

Ho was saved from any further
gquestions nlong that unwelcomo line
by the sound of the doorbell and a
moment later Merrltt opened the door
without ceremony.

“Well!"® Hayes was far from cor
dial,

“l bog your pardon for eniterlng so
abruptly.” Merritt wan the same old
talkntlve, sunve, good-fellow, I'm-your-
friend-Morritt, “but I was bound to ses
Mre, Sindo, I'm for the Blade family—
hut I'm for all the Blade family, so |
hope you won't make A stranger of
me."

Mary waa politely indifferent and
Hayon, with back turned, was tapping
hin foot uneasily on the floor. Alto-
gother pot the warmest welcome a
man ever recelved.

“This man ia likely to publish any-
thing you may eay, suntle,” Hayes
warnad over his shoulder, |

“Oh, come now, Hayea,” objocted
Merritt, “I'm here on a perfectly
friondly vislt. [ well remember thin
little piace,” and he looked sbout, “I

stoppoed here some yoars ago and Mr, |
Blade brought us & drink of water. |
Blade wan Ip his I ro-
mamber, Hig wman, Blado!” and he
oyed Mre, Hiade Inguiringly, “Dig
man!” he oxclaimed again an Mary |
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“Sou Are Going to Opposs the DI-
vorce?"

rope on a longextendad tour” Mer
ritt was determined to make conversa-
ton if e had to do It alone, “I'm
qulte nlone, In fet, wo'ra In the same
bant-—alone"

“I'm not”  Hayos burst  forth. |
“Thank God, I've got my troubles, but
I'm not marrled, 8o I'm not quite
alone.*

Merritt lnnghid good nnturedly, glad
at any kind of rosponse,

“Pardon me, Hayes,” he cloared his
throat pervously, “I'd Hke to talk with
Mrs, Slde™

“Oh, ull right” and with his hands
theost into his pocketd, Hayes strolled
letsrely Into the kitehon,

"My dear little woman," Merritt be-

gan in hin mosat engaging manner, as |
woon ue Hoyes had loft the room. “You
have my deepost sympathy and most
profonnd  pespect. Your poattion s
touching, If you'll excue me for say- |
ing it. 1 can neo yonr side of it, too, |
Now the polnt {8 this: A week n;n;
when you ealled ot the senptor’s house, |
Slnde had Just sald you wers going |
Fast to llve permunently. I must say |
vory few women—very fow—would do

| as much for o man, For instance, Mre, | §

Meorritt, T know, wouldn't. 1 needn't |
tell you that the whole community will |
admire you for your reserved dignity— |
it you go, Mrs, Slado,” [
“I'm not golng," Mary's voloa wee
ominously qulet. |
“You're golng to oppoes the di-|
vorop?" |
“Yeu" enme the soft answer.
"Mra. Slade,” Maorritt began, and
took & qulek, apprehensive look in the

direetlon of the kitchen, “Take a hint
from me! You glve It to him! Boak
It to him! Ho' ysed you Hke a dog! |
I owme here today to find out If you
meant to fight Wm, T had an (dea
that you ald, 11 help yon do him up,”

“You're talking agninst the man 1
Hyed with most of my e, and she
fixed an angry eye on him. “You get
right out of my houwse, sir.”

“Hut—" protested Merritt, rieing.

"Go right along, sir! Co alongl!™
and Mary ralved hor volea ns her tem-
per got the better of her,

Hayea, hearing the lond tones, ap-
pearad at the kitchen door munching
a biscuit,

"How dare you!" he heard Mary ex-
eladm, “You can't abuso my husband
to mal"

Merritt looked once at Ilayes and
onee wt Mary., Then he wont,

Hoyes wtood taking large bites out
of the blicult, looking at Mary with
nn onm Ced smile.

"Il may wll 1 want about Blade,"
Mary sputterod, “But I wont lot any-

one else do ("

“I've notleed that,”" returned Hayes,

dryly,

“And I can tend to my own affalrs,
ton."

“I've notleed that, too,” atill dryly.

"I'm glnd of wound up,” Mary con-
feascd,  “I'll just wash my face and
cool off.  Then we'll have dinner,
Robh."

She lad ne pooner left the room
than o knock came at the door, It
nppeared to boe Mary Slade's day “at
home,”

"Oh, the dey—" muttered Rob aa ho
startod toward the door. -"These
d——d curious nelghbora!"

He opened the door sbruptly, Ine

etead of the gosalping oelghbors he

had expected ho was confronted by
Kutherine Strickland, |

CHAPTER X.

Knthering wos just as much amaged
ot meeting Hidyes us he was at find-
Ing her at the door,

"I didn't kiow you would be here”
Katherine apolpgized, “otherwlse 1"

Bob's expresston sllenced hor. Bhe
had never geen guch nn exprossion in
his eyes bofore. Katherlne was radl- |
nitly benutiful today, She knew it |
More than that, she had taken puu|
ticulnr care to gown hormelt In an |
exquisite aftornoon dress of dull bloe, |
n gown that had been deaped nccord- |
Ing to hor own fastidious design. But |
In Hob' eyes thers wig no response
to hor beauty or her clothes or her
polse. Mo dido't even attempt to dis-
gulse his dlagust nt her effrontery in |
invading Mra. Blade's retreat,

"1 want to see Mrs. Blado” Kath- |
erina finglly announced, |
“TTpon  my word!™ his volce waa
low, but hoarse. "1 never heard of such
o thing us your coming to thls house,
What do you want here? Want to tell |
that little woman you're ufter hor?
What do you want here?” I
“Will you kindly tell Mra, Slade that
I um hero?” Katherlpo's cyes wers
pard and her mouth a thin strip of |

determination,

"First, 1 wont to know what you're |
going to say to her,” Hayes demanded, |

“Whothor T say It today or tomor-
row doesn't matter,” Katherine an- |
swored, quictly. "I'll say it. 8o you }
might as woll let her know I'm here—
and go.” |

“All right, but do you think you had
batter risk It? You look out! When
nhe discovers—" Mary's entrance st
this moment cheched Hayes' warolug.

Bho looked questioningly, first at Kath- |
arine, thim at Hayes,

“I'll be book, auntis, fn & vory few |
minutes," Hayes remarked. “l've got

| Blade 18 just an otho of whai his

Mary, very much ploased, but very
much In awe of the senator's daughtor,
“You called on me onco beforn, by
1 had a hesdache. I've often wishod
slnee I hadn't had it
off your things and gt down,
kind of you to call."
Kathorine thankod her and st

down. Bhe had not expected to find
such a sweot IHte woman In Mrw
Blude. The woman wan so little, so |
fragile, o harmloss and helpless In |
appearance, HEven the old-fuahionnd |
cottage mado 1th appenl to the wlrl's |
sensitive spirit; the shabby furniiure
gave her o vision of what 8lado's e
ler Jife with this woman must have |
been. lnstead of hor usunl poloe, nhe
found hersell quite a Hitle at o lows
to know what to do or say helore the
frank, sineere gazo of Slode's -.«-|m.|
The questions she hnd meant to hluet

Waon't you tike |

1t's vory |

| out moon after her arrival romilined

mutely on her Hps.  Instead she fonnd
hernelf answerlng the questlons that !
Mary Blade wne asking,

Bhe found horself telling the woman
of her own struggles agalnst lnoreus.
ing poverty, talking of her own hopes |
and saibitions,

“Mra. Blade, I don't say this Is a
nsoctal eall” Katharine found horsolf
n# frank as the womaen at tho other
sldo of the table.

“You—you know all
trouble, Misa Striokland?"
“Yeon, that's what I'd ke to wlk to

nbout  my

Bhe Had Not Expected to Find Such
a 8weet Little Woman,

you about, without oftending you, 1t 1
might. You seo, this trouble comon
yary near to us—"

“How docs it eome nenr to you, my
dear?” Mary Interruptod,

“"Mra. Blude,” Katherine set horneld
bravely to what she kpew would o
& bitter tank., "My father Is virtnadly
& beggar. You know how we livel
People think wo'ro rleh,  Well—wo'ro
poor! We're getting poorer every diy.
Every penny le tied up In—politios
My father wns the firat to aco Mr,
Bindo's strength, o 18 now Hving
on Mr. Slado's future.”

Mary nodded,

“Mr. Slnde {8 a0 very Important mnn,"
Katherine went on, “but no matter
how much poople admire him Lo can
ounlly bo ruloed by n scandul”

“1 haven't uny desire to ruln my
husband,” Mary protested, qulekly

“No, I'm #ure you haven't,” Koth-
erine was more al case as the oo
vargation progressed, “Hut you bolng
here and he being o few miles nwoy,
of course, there's no exouse (o hw
offored, I8 there? It s pecandul. I
litleally and socially ho's rulned unloss
ha comes back here, or you—" Kutl-
erine pausod, for the slmplo reason
that she didn't have the heart to fin
fah.

“Or 1 go awny," Mary comploted the
geptence.  “You, and If 1 go awny -1
konow what that meatia, No. 'm onot

*

' golng away, Miss Strickland, you foil

your father and hls friends, (rom
ma—”
“Oh, no—please,” Kntherine objoct-

honeatly tell me,

e

ono he got?

they don't eatch mo ko that!

o mimite, I'd Hke o talk some o,
You'ré out in tho world and 'm

Nniltn
alone,  People amen't as feanle with
me s they might b Buppranl I'y
your mother—just let m v Ib—and
my husband wanted o Glvores oy

old enough to bo your father—we 'l gl
got together todfind out why, woulin'
we ! |

"I suppose. we wouold,” and Kaim
erine took the chufr Mrs, Slule nad
idientoed,

"What I want to knew I8 why
peaple think Mr. S8bule wants o i
Why, len’t & soparation hid
wnought”

vinea?

*Tdon't know that I—" For the Liioof
her ihe could thinle of no answir to
thiis dirsetly simpla o of wuestlonlng

Well, thers'n only one Hason 1
over Kiew of," Mary continned. w len
A man' so Insistent, | goess you

know the kind of rosson I mean- -
wall—a youngor rencon,”
“You mean—a  woman?'  Kathe

erine's voles was eold and firm,

“Yeos, | do. It doosn't seam Lo e
prise yon,'" Muary declarol suddenly
notioing that Katherine had known ot
oneo Just what she hid Tnombnd, “Misn
Strickland, I think you know some-
thing more than you're telling me
and you hate to say It What would
you do fn my plaee?” ehe nskod os
Kntherine's silence gave virtunl pe-
sUnt, |

"1 Kathorino asked vacantly. She
thought o moment.  Then guickly. vnr-
neatly: “Pil tell you what 1 do. 14
do what they all do.  'd save whit's
loft of the affectlon I onee il s
no use standing over a man with the
wild of wochaln In your Nand; thist
dovn't get him back. 'l teke his
mongy, the loxory—1'd atmply—woll,
I'd dissalve porinership ond 10 go
I'd go' to some plee where He fatop-
eated me and get what | eould oot ot
it I'd Hye as T oever had Hved, and
1I'd make him pay.”

“That's s new fdea to me”  Miry
was  Hstening  Inteatly "I onever
thotught of such o thing"

"And supporing, Mrs. Slade, thnt ane
other woman dd appear. | doo't suy
thore le one, but—"

“But s thore?" Mary porsistod

YLodldn't sny wo, e 1 odo hiow
thig: 16 we do love anyone, aud they
really love us, they nevor got over It

and wo never gaot ovor i, elther, (or
there's always something lnoour boorts
that we can't—we can't forget.  Aod
ko o man who's net young, ke Me,
Sliade, why, no other woman could b

anything at all to Wm—1 mesn s
thing more than pomething to kevo up
Il positlon.”

T san,” ropliod Mary, thought! il
"Bomeone to Bt In his box st e op
firn—someono to go about and de lilm
crodit, Miss Strickiand,” she poaed
nomoment and lovked at Kt rioe
earnently, “thers iy such o womt, wud
youl know It. 1 belleve, Miss sSiele)
land, 1 belleve the Lord senl you
atrilght here to me,”

“I only came to find out what you
Intend dotog,” Kathorine answiiod,

nlnrmid and not knowing exuolly what

Mrs, Slade mennt, L musti’y
you any longer."

“You're no trouble at all'" eald |
Mary, dotalning her.  “It's the doubt |
thit troublos me. Miss Steiekland, 1
know perfoetly well you must hive
hedrd people talking,  The words 1
wiant are In your mouth. Come, sow,
* ghe conxed, “who 18

truhle |

the hussy "

"Mra, Slade,” exclaimed Kathorine,
huughtily, unconsclously drawlig lier
poll up,

“I ought not to have wsed thinl word,
I kmow," Mary drew a long broeoth,
“hut T—you ean't blame me  Why,

o you know what It would meun? 1t

would mean two Mra, Slades hero in
thla town or — or — anywhere li's
known, Two Mra. Slades after wll
thoue Tong, respectable yeurs!  Why,
It lsn't humaen!™ and she held up two
aecusing fingers.  "Oh, no!  BEyvory
would be askin': ‘Which Mra
Slade f8 that—the old one or the yew
He'd ba out wilh Mrs.
Slude No, 2, while Mrs, Slade No 1
wii home breaking her heart, Woll,
Nt
If that's what it menus, ther's

mueh!

only golng to be ono Mrs. Slade, ol 1

wauldn't stoop to be that one, 1

fought for his nome when he was [roe,

but If he lsn't now, T wouldn't huskle
over & man who ddnt respect mo

ed. "I came quite alone, unknown to “NOUEh to—No! She could take him

hi m‘ﬂ

“Well, you might ss well tell him
slght of my fuce,

or anyons elao that wants to know
“Oh, no, I couldn't, Mrs, Slade. 1

and his name and his money and-—1'd

go to where people didn't know tho
Miss Btrlelinnd, |
there I8 another woman, anid vou Know

coldn't carry any messages. 1 came | 1& Out with It, ke & good glrel, Just

here to find out—" Kutherine checked |
herself, The sltustion was suddenly
becoming embarrussing, |

"Wall, now, you know,” Mary an-
Awerad, “there won't ba any divoreo,”

*1 pee—yon—" and she took up hor
gloves, preparatory to golng,

"I'm very porry,” Mary oxplalned,
“that othera should suffer through
this, but that's how it stands. For
once in his life Dun Slade I8 not go-
ing to have his own way.” Bhe amiled,
“Now, let's talk of something olse, 1
hear you draw plotures of your drosues
~denlgne, 18 that one of your own
gowna ™

“Oh, yea," Katherine roplled, aml-
ably. "1 often do little mkotches for
the fashion magnzines, and 1 do busts,
My frlonds think it's a fad, when ns
& matter of fuol, It's for monvy, for |
clothes and things."

“1 had no Idea” Mary was all sym-
pathy and undemstanding. “You'ro so
young and need pretty things. That'
one of the joys I've missed—dressing
A daughter! You know,” she boegun,
suddenly, "I've heard 0 groat deal of
you, and you'ms not at all the youug
Indy I eupposed you were. You're just |
ag simple and sweet and natural o |

you ean be, And your affection for| §

your father(" .
Mary got up and, selecting tho love ‘

carafully wiped the stem and banded |
it w Katherine, '
“Won't you stay for a bit of din
nert Better have fust a bite"
“I must go." returnod Katherine ab-
eently, Bomehow or other she hadn't
quite expeoted thin sort of a vieit.

friendn pay."
“My dear child, you haven't hurt my
Perhapt you know ne
thing I don't know!” she asked, sud-

:

denly. “Do ait d6wn ﬂi = Hl

|
| llest rose from the cluster In the vase, | “There, There, Don't You Cry Tor Me."

suy It—aund Il take your ndvice, 1M
make the best of lfe and go. Just
say 11"

Katherine qualled before this sud |
den outburst. Then the hope of In-
flugneing the woman to divorcr hoy
husband epurred her on and ehe re
plied: |

“Yes, there 18" '

“Is she—" Muary was unpropared
for the admissfon in spite of all ahe |
had sald. Hor volos broke— “In nhe |
young ™ . |

"Yos," eame from Katherine, Hven |
al that moment it occurred to har
Continued On Page Four

A Handy, Helpful,
Useful Store

Don’t you ever think of our store

as being convenient, handy and
helpful.

Located in the heart of the town,

ever ready to respond to your wants.
Headquarters for Soft Drinks.
Montauks Ice Cream.

CALL TO SEE US

Roanoke Pharmacy Co.

Don’t You Want to Own
Your Home?

U deeere et thivty, larvde, well situatid building tats on
e prapecty knoen a8 the " Patterson-Hooner” Troet. whivh
L owill sell for 8LO0G0 ¢ Lo,

Fospy Tevms: 82000 dloun.

litleemens e, o, Hivee and four years,

ol ineestiment that is bound to be romuanerative— el
extarte never Yoes dowen, I oan hold these lots of this Jrive

Jor e Liaited tane only.

W. F. HORNER

Rosemary, N. C.

TRADE WITH US and
BANK THE DIFFERENCE

Make us prove our statement that we give
you better goods for less money

S. M. THOMPSON

HEAVY & FANCY GROCERIES

Fresh Vegelables - Country Produce

Dry Goods-Nolions-Shoes
“The Store That Saves You Money”,

ROSEMARY, N. C.

L

J.L. LANGSTON

GENERAL MERCHANT |

Fresh Meats . Fancy Groceries
Agent for Peerless Ice Cream

Next to Post Office Roanoke Rapids, N. C. .|

W. E LEWTER

HEAVY & FANCY GROCERIES

Fresh Vegetables & Meats---Country Produce
Dry Good--Notions--Shoes

)

Agent For
U.S. TAILORING COMPANY—A.B. ROSE TAILORING COMP'Y

We can Suit you

ROSEMARY, - : - N.Carolina
\ .

Touring Car $550 - R :
iy sI"'. 0. B. Detroit Mpdiiond $500

We are selling the Ford right along in this community as
well as in every other community in the United States.
There is a reason for the enormous sales of the Ford car.

It is found in the simplicity, economy and dependability of
the Ford. 550,000 purchasers can't be mistaken.

ROSEMARY AUTO COMPANY
J. M. DAVIS, Manager
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